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D F Wit has been defin'd a Propriety of 
In BER Thoughts and Words, then that Definition 
| lr will extend to all Sorts of Poetry; and a- 
KL 1 > mongf the reſt, to this preſent Entertain- 


| i chat Fancy which ariſes naturally from 
he Subject, or which the Poet adapts to it. Proprie 


Expreſſions as are na y proper to them : And from 
both theſe, if they are judiciouſly perform'd, the Delight 
f Poetry reſults. An Opera is a Poetical Tale, or Fiction, 
epreſented by Vocal and Inftrumental Muſick, adorn'd 
ich Scenes, Machines, and Dancing. The ſuppos'd 
erlons of this Muſical, Drama are generally ſupernatural, 
Gods, and Goddeſſes, and Heroes, which at leaſt are 
ieicended from them, and are in due time to be adopted 


d beyond the Limits of Humane Nature, admits of 
at ſort of marvellous and ſurprizing Conduct, which is 
ected in other Plays. Humane Impoſſibilities are to be 

ei d, as they are in Faith; becauſe where Gods are 

atroduc d, a Supreme Power is to be underſtood, and 


lery'd even here. The Gods are all to manage their 
V 9h, V. ; Q 3 peculiar 


2 —— Od) ment of an Opera. riety of Thought 


df Words, is the cloathing of thoſe Thoughts with ſuc 


nto their Number. The Subject therefore being extend- 


ond Cauſes are out of doors: Yet Propriety is to be 
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peculiar Provinces; and what was attributed by the He. 
thens to one Power, ought not to be perform'd by ary 
other. Phabus muſt foretel, Mercury muſt charm with 
his Cadxceus, and Juno muſt reconcile the Quarrels of the 
Marriage-Bed. To conclude, they muſt all act according 
to their diſtin& and peculiar Characters. If the Perſon; 
repreſented were to ſpeak _ the Stage, it-wou'd fol. 
low of neceſſity, That the Expreſſions Reuld be Lofty, 
Figurative, and Majeſtical : But the Nature of an Oper, 
denies the frequent uſe of thoſe Poetical Ornaments: For 
Vocal Muſick, though it often admits a Loftineſs of 
Sound; yet always exacts an harmonious Sweetneſs: or 
to diſtinguiſh yet more juſtly, the Recitative Part of the 
Opera requires a more Maſculine Beauty of Expreſſion and 
Sound: The other, which (for want of a proper Znz;þ 
Word) I muſt call The Songiſb Part, muſt abound in the 
Softneſs and Variety of Numbers; its principal Intention 
being to pleaſe the Hearing, rather hath to igratify the 
Underſtanding. It appears indeed prepoſterous at fit 
ſight, Ihat Rhyme, on any conſideration, ſhould take 
place of Reaſon. But in order to reſolve the Problem, 
this fundamental Propoſition muſt be ſettled, That the 
firſt Inventors of any Art or Science, provided they have 
brought it to Perfoction, are, in reaſon, to give Laws to 
it ; and according to their Model, all After-Undertakers 
are to build. Thus in Epique Poetry, no Man ought ts 
diſpute the Authority of Homer, who gave the firſt Being 
to that Maſter- piece of Art, and endued it with that 
Form of Perfection in all its Parts, that nothing was 
wanting to its Excellency. Virgil therefore, and thok 
very few who have ſucceeded him, endeavour' d not to 
introduce or innovate-any thing in a Deſign already per- 
fected, but imitated the Plan of the Inventor; and are 
only ſo far true Heroick Poets, as they have built on the 
Foundations of Homer. Thus Pinder, the Author of 
thoſe. Odes, (which are ſo admirably reſtor'd by Mr. Cow- 
ley in our Language,) ought for ever to be the Standard 
of them; and we are bound, according to the practice df 
Horace and Mr. Coley, to copy him. Now, to app) 
this Axiom to our preſent Purpoſe, whoſoever 5 
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the writing of an Opera, (which is a Modern Invention, 


He h built indeed on the Foundations of Ethnick Wor- 
Y 1 ſhip,) is oblig d to imitate the Deſign of the Ttaliant, 
With 


ho have not only invented, but brought to Perfection, 
of the WW this fort of Dramatick Muſical Entertainment. I have 
rding not been able by any ſearch, to get any light either of 
erlon the Time when it began, or of the firſt Author. But I 
d fol- WF have probable Reaſons which induce me to believe, that 
Lofty, ſome 7talians having curiouſly obſery'd the Gallantries 
Opera ih of the Spanih Moors at their Zambra's or Royal Feaſts, 
S: For where Muſick, Songs, and Dancing were in Perfecti- 
eſs of on; together with their Machines, which are uſual at 
fs : or their Sortiia's, or running at the Ring, and other Solem-- 
| nities, may poſſibly have refin'd upon thoſe Moreſque 
on and Divertiſements, and produc'd this delightful Entertain- 
Eng ment, by leaving out the warlike part of the Carouſels, 
| in the WF and forming a Poetical Deſign for the uſe of the Ma- 
tention chines, the Songs, and Dances. But however it Dogan, 
fy the (for this is only conjectural,) we know that for ſome 
at ft Centuries, the Knowledge of Muſick has flouriſh'd prin- 
Id take cpally in Italy, the Mother of Learning and of 2 
N that Poetry and Painting have been there reſtor'd, and 
hat the {© cultivated by Valian Maſters, that all Europe has 
y have been enrich'd out of their Treaſury, and the other Parts 
Laws of it in relation to thoſe delightful Arts, are ſtill as muck 
ertakers Provincial to Tra, as they were in the time of the Roman 


ught to Empire. Their firſt Opera's ſeem to have been intend- 
ſt Being ed for the Celebration of the Marriages of their Princes, 
ith that or for the Magnificence of ſome general time of Joy. 
u Accordingly the Expences of them were from the Purſe 


of the Sovereign, or of the Republick, as they, are 


| not t till practis'd at Yenice, Rome, and at other Places at 
ady per- their Carnivals. Savoy and Florence have often us'd 

and are BY them in their Courts, at the Weddings of their Dukes. 
t on the And at Turin particularly, was perform'd the Paſtor Fido, 
uthor written by the famous Guarini, which is a Paſtoral 
Ir. Cou- Bi Opera made to ſolemnize the Marriage of a Duke of 
_—_ Savoy. The Prologue of it has given the Deſign to all 
ractice 


the French; which is, a Compliment to the Sovereign 
Power by ſome God or ; ſo that it looks no 
ek than a kind of Embaſſy from Heaven to Earth. I 

Q 4 ſaid 


An. 
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— 28 of this Preface, that the 
repreſented in Opera's are generally Gods, God 
and Heroes deſcended from them, 45 are ſu * 
be their peculiar Care; which hinders not, but that 
meaner Perſons may ſometimes gracefully be intro- 
duc'd, eſpecially if they have relation to thoſe firf 
Times, which Poets call the Golden : Wherein by 
reaſon of their Innocence, thoſe happy Mortals were ſup. 
pos d to have had a more familiar Intercourſe with Supe. 
rior Beings ; and therefore Shepherds might reaſonably 
be admitted, as of all Callings the moſt innocent, the 
moſt happy, and who by reaſon of the ſpare Time they 
had, in their almoſt idle Employment, had moſt Leiſure 
to make Verſes, and to be in 5 without ſomewhat 
of which Paſſion, no Opera can poſſibly ſubſiſt. Accent b 
'Tis almoſt needleſs to ſpeak any thing of that noble Nan. T 
Language, in which this Mufical Drama was firſt invent. ges than t. 
eld and perform d. All, who are converſant in the . {Woſt in Mo 
lian, cannet but obſerve, that it is the ſofteſt, the ſweet. nants, can 
- eſt, the moſt harmonious, not only of any Modem ces. The 
Tongue, but even beyond any of the It ſeems e Latin « 
indeed to have been invented for the ſake of Poetry and {prinklings 
Muſick; the Vowels are ſo abounding in all Words, {W«licf in P 
ally in Terminations of them, that excepting ſome Numbers; 
few Monoſyllables, the whole Lan ends in them, dmparably 
Then the Pronunciation is ſo Manly, and fo Sonorous, Nebler Parts 
that their very Speaking has more of Muſick in it than {W*nge. But 
Dutch Poetry Song. It has withal deriv'd ſo much ronunciatio 
Copiouſneſs and Eloquence from the Greek and Latin, Nr,] and 
in the Compoſition of Words, and the Formation of e Advanta 
them, that (if after all we muſt call it Barbavous) tis the dt for Reci 
| moſt. Beautiful and moſt Learned of any Barbariſm in WW, Through 
Modern Tongues. And we may, at leaſt, as juſtly en my Pa 
praiſe it, as Pyrrhas did the Roman Diſcipline and Mar- mean as ii 
tial Order, that it was of Barbarians, (for ſo the Greet: empted a. 
call'd all other Nations) but had nothing in of Barbari- Rh Nation; 
ty. This Langage has in a manner been refin'd and Wi Paſſage 
rev oy from the Gorhich, ever ſince the time of Dane; ne. Or, a 
which is above Four Hundred Years ago; and the ection h 
French, who now caſt a longing Eye to their Country, Nee was en 
ale not leſs ambitious to poſleſs thei „ 7 — Itc} 


= 
* 
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od Muſick ; in both which they labour at Impoſſi- 
Wflities. Tis true indeed, they have reform'd their 
and brought both their Proſe and Poetry to a 
WP the Sweetneſs as well as the Purity is much 
Gmprov'd by throwing off the unnece Conſonants, 
hich made their i ng tedious, and their Pronunci- 
Sion harſh : But after all, as nothing can be improv'd 
Peyond its own Species, or farther than its original Na- 
Sure will allow ; as an ill Voice, though never ſo tho- 


Soughly inſtructed in the Rules of Muſick, can never 
| brought to ſing harmoniouſly, nor many an honeſt 


ritick ever arrive to be a Poet, ſo neither can 
She natural Harſhneſs of the French, or their perpetual 
Accent be ever refin'd into perfect Harmony like the 
Jalan. The Englyþ has yet more natural Diſadvan- 
Woes than the French; our original Teutonick conſiſting 
Moſt in Monoſyllables, and thoſe incumbred with Con- 
Pnants, cannot poſſibly be freed from thoſe Inconveni- 
Wncies, The reſt of our Words, which are deriv'd from 
the Latin chiefly, and the French, with ſome ſtall 
Sprinklings of Great, 7alian, and Spanih, are ſome 
Nelief in Poetry, and help us to fo our uncouth 
Numbers; which together with our Exgliſb Genius, in. 
Smparably 8 the Trifling of the French, in all the 
obler Parts of Verſe, will juſtly give us the Prehemi- 
Enge. But, on the other hand, Effeminacy of our 
ronunciation (a Defect common to us and to the 
Danes, and our Scarcity of Female Rhymes have left 
ie Advantage of Muſical Compoſition Songs, tho? 
dt for Recitative, to our Neighbours. 
Through theſe Difficulties, I have made a ſhift to ſtrug- 
ve in my Part of the Performance of this Opera; which, 
mean as it is, deſerves at leaft a Pardon, uſe it has 
Ktempted a Diſcovery beyond any former Undertaker of 
ir Nation; only rem „ that if there be no North- 
aſt Paſſage to be found, the Fault is in Nature, and not 
me. Or, as Ben Fohnſon tells us in the Alehymiſt, when 
rojettion had fail'd, and the Glaſſes were all broken, 
Pere was enough however in the Bottoms of them to 
the Itch; ſo I may thus be poſitive, That if I have 
it ſucceeded, as I defire, yet there is ſomewhat ſtill re- 
Qs maining, 


- 
» 
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maining, to ſatisfy the Curioſity or Itch of Sight 
Hearing. Yet I have, no great Reaſon to defpar 2 
may, without Vanity, own ſome Advantages, which ar 
not common to every Writer; ſuch as are the Know. 
ledge of the Itallan and French Lan , and the being 
converſant with ſome of their beſt , + ooh in thi 
Kind ; which have furniſh'd me with ſuch Variety of 
Meaſures, as have given the Compoſer Monſieur Graby 
what Occaſions he cou'd wiſh, to ſhew his extraordi 
Talent, in diverſifying the Recitative, the Lyrical Par, 
and the Chorus: In all which, (not to attribute any Thing 
to my own Opinion, ) the beſt Judges, and thoſe too of 
the beſt Quality, who have hondur'd his Rehearſals with 
their Preſence, have no leſs commended the Happineſs of 
his Genius than his Skill. And let me have the Liberty 
add one Thing; that he has ſo exactly expreſs'd my 
Senſe, in all Places, where I intended to move the Pal. 
fions, that he ſeems to have enter'd into my Thought, 
and to have been the Poet as well as the Compoſer. 
This I fay, not to flatter him, but to do him Right; be. 
cauſe amongſt ſome Exgliſb Muſicians, and their Scholars, 
{who are ſure to j after them,) the Imputation of 
being a French-man, is enough to make a Party, who 
mahciouſly endeavour to decry him. But the Knowledge 
of Latin and Halian Poets, both which he poſleſle, 
beſides his Skill in Muſick, and his being acquainted 
wirh all the Performances of the French Opera's, addin 
to theſe the good Senſe to which he is born, have ris 
him to a Degree above any Man, who ſhall pretend to 
be his Rival on eur Stage. When any of our Country- 
men excel him, I ſhall be glad, for the Sake of ol 


England, to be ſhewn my Error; in the mean time, let 


Virtue be commended, though in the Perſon of a Stranger 

If I thought it convenient, I cou'd here diſcover ſome 
Rules which I have given to my ſelf in writing of an 
Opera in general; and of this Opera in particular: But 
conſider, that the Effect would only be, to have my own 
Performance meaſur'd by the Laws I gave; and conſe- 


nently to ſet np ſome little Judges, who not under- 
Gonding throughly, wou'd be ſure to fall upon the * 
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and not to acknowledge any of the Beauties; (an hard 
Meaſure, which I have often found from falſe Criticks.) 
Here therefore, if they will criticiſe, . they ſhall do it out 
of their own Fond; but let them firſt be aſſur' d, that 
their Ears are nice; for there is neither writing nor judg - 
ing on this Subje&, without that good Qu 
a Matter in our Language tomake Words ſo ſmooth, 


Numbers fo harmonious, that they ſhall almoſt ſet 


themſelves. And yet there are Rules for this in Nature: 
And as great a Certainty of Quantity in our 8 llables, 


45 either in the Greek or Latin : But let Poets and Judges. 


underſtand thoſe firſt, and then let them begin to ſtud 


Engliſh. When they have chaw'd awhile upon theſe , 


Preliminaries, it may be they will ſcarce adventure to 
tax me with want of Thought and Elevation of Fan 


in this Work; for they will ſoon be fatisfied, that thoſe 


are not of the Nature of this Sort of Writing: The Ne- 
ceſſity of double Rhimes, and ordering of the Words 
and Numbers for the Sweetneſs of the Voice, are the 


main Hinges on which an Opera muſt move; and both 


of theſe are without the Compaſs of any Art to teach 
another to perform ; unleſs Nature in the firſt Place has 
done her Part, by enduing the Poet with that Nicety of 
Hearing, that the Diſcord of Sounds in Words ſhall as 
much offend him, as a Seventh in Muſick wou'd a good 
Compoſer. *I have therefore no Need to make Excuſes 
for Meanneſs of Thought in many Places: The Valiant, 
with all the Advantages 

noally forc'd upon it; or rather they ct it. The 


chief Secret is in the Choice of Words; and by this 
Choice I do not here mean Elegancy of Expreſſion, but 


dx of Sound, to be varied according to the Na» 
ture of the Subject. Perhaps a Time may come, when [I 
may treat of this more largely, out'of ſonie Obſeryations 
which I have made from Homer and Virgil, who a- 


mongſt all the Poets, only underſtood the Art of Num- 
ders, and of that which was properly call'd Rhythmus by 
| the Ancients, OED ; FF 
The fame Reaſons which depreſs Thought in an O- 


pera, have a ſtronger Effect upon the Words; eſpecially 
in our Language: For there is no maintaining the * 


uality.. "Tis no 


of their Language, are conti- 
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of Engl in ſhort Meaſures, where the Rhime return 


ſo quick, and: is ſo often Female, or double Rhine, 
which is not natural to our Tongue, becauſe it config 
too much of Monoſyllables, thoſe too, moſt com. 
monly clogg d with Conſonants; for which Reaſon I am 
often forc d to coin new Words, revive ſome that are 
any, eg botch others; as if I had not ſerv'd cut 
my Time in Poetry, but was bound Prentice to ſome 
Doggrel Rhimer, who makes Songs to Tunes, and fingy 
them for a Livelihood. Tis tue, I have not been often 
put to this. Drudgery ; but where I have, the Words 
will ſufficiently, ſhew, that I was then a Slave to the 
_ Compoſition,. which I will never be again: Tis my 
Part to invent, and the Muſician's to humour that In- 
vention, I may be counſell'd, and will always follow 
my Friend's Advice, where I find it reaſonable ; but 
will never part with the Power of the Militia. 
I am now to' acquaint my Reader with ſomewhat 
more particular concerning this Opera, after having 


begg'd his Pardon for ſa long a Preface to ſo ſhort a 


Work. It was originally intended only for a Prologue 
to.a Play, of the Nature of the Tempeſt ; which is a Tra- 
| ped mix'd with Opera; ora Drama written in Blank 
erſe, adorn'd with Scenes, Machines, Songs and Dan- 
ces: So that the Fable of it is all ſpoken and Acted by 
the beſt of the Comedians; the other Part of the Enter- 
tiinment to be perform'd by the ſame Singers and Dan- 
cers who are introduc'd in this preſent Opera. It cannot 
p operly be call'd a Play, becauſe the Action of it is ſup- 
pos d to be conducted ſometimes by ſupernatural Means, 
or Magick ; nor an Opera, becauſe the Story of it is not 
ſung. But more of this at its proper Time: But ſome 
intervening Accidents having hitherto deferr'd the Per- 
tormance of the main Deſign, I propos'd to the Actors, 
to turn the intended Prologue into an Entertainment by 
it ſelf, as you now fee it, by adding two Acts more to 
what I had already written. The Subject of it is wholly 
Allegorical ; and the Allegory it ſelf fo -obvious, that 
it will no ſooner be read than underſtood. Tis divided 
according to the plain and natural Method of every or 
al, 
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tion, into Three Parts. For even Ariſfotle himſelf is con- 
tented to 8 That in all Actions there is a Be- 
a Middle 


ſts inning, and an End; after whick Model, all 
m 2 Spaniſh Plays are built. 1 
am The Deſcriptions of the Scenes, and other Decorations 
are of the Stage, I had from Mr. Betterton, who has ſpar'd 
out neither for Induſtry, nor Coſt, to make this Entertain- 
ome ment , nor for Invention of the Ornaments to 
ing fy it. 
— To lads, though the Enemies of the Compoſer 
ords are not few, and that there is a Party form'd againſt 
the him of his own Profeſſion, I hope, am waded, 
my chat this Prejudice will turn in the End to his Advantage. 
In- Fer the greateſt Part of an Audience is always unin- 
low tereſs'd, though ſeldom knowing; and if the Muſick be 
but ell compo#'d, and well perform'd, they who find them- 
ſelves pleas'd, will be ſo wiſe as not to be impos'd upon, 
what and fool'd out of their Satisfaction. The Newneſs of the 
wing Undertaking is all the Hazard: When Opera's were firſt 
Ort a et up in France, they were not follow'd over eagerly ; 
logue Mut 3 © ka daily upon their Hearers, *till they grew 
Tra- o that Height of Reputation, which they now enjoy. 
lank Mrrhe Egli, I confeſs, are not altogether ſo Mufical as 
Dan- he French; and yet they have been pleasd already with 
ed by he Tempe, and ſome Pieces that follow'd, which were 
inter- either much better written, nor ſa well compos'd as 
Dan- is. If it finds Encouragement, I dare promiſe my 
annot lf to mend my Hand, by making a more pleaſing 
s ſup- able: In the mean Time, every loyal Eng/;/6- max can- 
leans, ot but be fatisfy'd with the Moral of this, which ſa 
is not lainly repreſents the Double Reftoration of his Sacred 
| ſome bel * 
e Per- | | 1 
ors POSTSCRIPT. 
ore to 77: 

His Preface being whollyawritten befors the Death 
pd my late Royal Maſter, (quem ſemper acerbum, hy 
vided p honoratum, ſic Dn voluiſtis, habebo,) I have now 
= Ke. th review'd it, as ſuppoſing I ſhou'd find many Notions 
4 tion, it, that w- require Correfion on cooler Thoughts. 


4 He. 
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Her four Months ty: me, I lol d on it as 10 
ne Jad <7 forgotten it ; but I N= 
ſome Satisfaction, and 1 a little Vanity, that ] found 
my ſelf entertain d by it; own Judgment was new 5 
me, and pleas d me when I loot d on it as another Man's. J 
fer no Opinion that I wou'd retradt or alter, unleſs it br, 
that poſſibly the Italians went not fo 4 as Spain, for the 
Invention of their 1 They might have it in their own 
Country; and that by gathering up the Ship-awrecks of the 
Athenian and Roman Theatres; which aue know wert 
adorn'd with Scenes, Muſick, Dances and Machines, eſe. 
cially the Grecian. But of this the learned Monſieur Voſ- 
fius, who has made our Nation his ſecond Country, is the 


beft, and perhaps the only Fudge now living: Ar for the 


pera it e, it was all compos'd, and was juſi ready t 


have been perform d, when he, in Honour of whom it wa; 


principally made, <vas taken from us. 

He had been pleas'd twice or thrice to command, that it 
ou d be prattis' d before him, eſpecially the Firſi and Third 
As it; and publickly declar d more than once, That 
the 9 and Chorus s were more % and more 
beautiful, than any he had heard in 77 2 . How nice 
an Ear he had in Mufick, is ſufficiently known ; his Praiſe 
therefore has eflabliſh'd the Reputation of it, above Cer 

ure, and made it in a manner ſacred. 'Tis therefore hun- 
bly and religiouſly dedicated to his Memory. 

It might reaſonably have been expected, that his Death 
muſt have chang'd the whole Fabrick of the Opera; or at 
.leaft a great Part of it. But the Deſign of it original 
*was ſo happy, that it needed no Alteration, properly . 
call; for the Addition of twenty or thirty Lines in tht 
Apotheofis of Albion, has made it entirely of a Piece. This 
«was the only Way which cou d haue been invented, to ſavt 
it from a botch'd Ending; and it fell: Juckily into my Ima- 
gination : As f there were a King of Fatality, even in the 
moſt trivial Things concerning the Succeſſion ; a Change was 
made, and not. for the. worſe,.*"withaut the leafl, Confiſim 
or Diſturbance : And thoſe very Cauſes which ſeem'd to 
threaten us with Troubles,” conſpir'd to produce our laſting 
Happineſs. "7s Lap Þ V1 1 4 7 
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"Faith awe 
Will fair, 
Satyr do. 
One noury 
We now þ 
| The Diet y 


| Since hear: 


H eres Fu 
Give you / 
2 com 
ome bopefi 
5 ho one D. 
ound may 
Like Leadi, 
But yet to þ 
The wiſe I 
7 into 
7 Englan 
e 
ray give u 
ou never ay 
4 e bring you 
C bange for ; 


Then "tis the 


Vous niuft þ 


Ip ROL OG U 


Ull twenty Years, and more, our lab" ring St 
vere F Has wa on this incorrigible Age: N 
ſpe- Our Poets, the John Ketckes of the Nation, 
V of- Have ſeem'd to laſh ye, vn Excoriation : 
the But ſtill no Sign remains ; which plainly notes, 
r the You bore like Heroes, or you brib'd like Oates. 
| What can we do, when mimicking a Fop, 
ada Like beating Nut-Trees, makes a larger Crop? 
"Faith well en ſpare our Pains; and to content yon, 
Will fairly leave you what your Maker meant you. 

Third Satyr was once your Phyfick, Wit your Food; 

That One nouriſb d nat, and other drew no Blood. 
We now preſcribe, like Doctors in Deſpair, 
* The Diet your weak Appetites can bear. 
Praiſe | Since hearty Beef and Mutton will not do, 

Cer Here's Fulep-dance, Ptiſan of Song and Show : 
Give you ſtrong Senſe, the Liquor is too heady ; 
, You're come to. Farce, that's Aſſes Milk, already. 
Deat Some hopeful Youths there are, of callow Wit, 
$4 1 Who one Day may be Men, if Heawn think fit ; 
gina!) Sound may ſerve ſuch, ere they to Senſe are grown ; 
erh 4 Like Leading rings, till they can walk alone. 


25 1 But yet to — our Friends in Count nance, know, 
5 204 The wiſe Italians firft invented. Shoxw ; 

to ſav Thence, into France the noble Pageant paſt ; 
r '7is England's Credit tobe coxen d laſt. 


Freedom and Zeal have chous d you ver and o'er, 

Pray give us Leave to bubble you once more; 

You never were fo cheaply fool d before; 

We bring you Change, to hamoyr your Diſeaſe; 
Change for the worſe has ever us'd to pleaſe : 

Then "tis the Mode of France, without who/Je Rules, 
None muſt preſume to ſet up here for Fools: 


E. 


In 


Sees 
Each 


aer oö. 

*% France, the oldeft Man is akways young, 1 
ra's 2 the Tunes ſo long, | 
*Till Foot, Hand, Head, keep Time with ex ry Song. 
fangs his Part, echoing from Pit and Box, 


With his baarſe Voice, half Harmony, half Pox. 


Le 


grand Roy du Monde, is akways ringing - 


They ſhow themſelves good Subjects by their Singing. 
On that Condition, ſet up wy Throat ; 


You Whigs 


may 


feng, for you have chang'd your Note. 


Cits and Citeſſes, raiſe a joyful Strain, 
e a good Omen to begin a Re 


And g 
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Voices Belp your Charter to Reftoring, : 
« b Singing, what you loft by Roaring. 


Names of the Perſons, repreſented in 
the ſame Order as they appear firſt 
upon the Stage. 


Mercury. 
Auguſta. 
Thamefis: 


Democracy. 


Zelota. Feigen d Zeal. 
Archon. e General. 


Juno. 
tris. 
Albion. 
Albanigs. 
Pluto. 
Ale&o. 


Apolls, 


London. 


Nerei di. 

Acacia. 

Tyranny. 

Aſebis. 

Proteus. 

Venus. 

Fame. 

A Chorus of Cities. 

A Chorus of Rivers. 

A Chorus of the People. 

A Chorus of Furies. 

A Ehorus of Nereids and Tritons. 

A Grand Chorus of Heroes, Lovts, 
and Graces. 


E358 


Innocence. 
Atheiſm, or Ungodlineſs, 


THE 


F R ( 
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foin'd | 
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1th Gold N 

0 Hearts, 

Wmperial Cr 
Piel are tar 
«ch Baſis ta 
nts Peace, 
Pe other Han 
d refling on 
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dlineſe, 


ritons- 


 Loweh 


ERONLIS PIECE. 


HE Curtain riſes, and a new Frontiſpiece is ſeen, 
join d to the great Pilaflers, which are on each Side 
of the Stage: On the Flat of each Baſis is a Shield, adorn d 
th Gold: In the middle of the Shield on one Side, are 
wo Hearts, a ſmall Scrowl of Gold over em, and an 
aerial Crown over the Scroaul: on the other, in the 
iel are tæuo Qui vers full of Arrows Saltyre, &c. Upon 
ach Baſis lands a Figure bigger than the Life, one repre- 
nts Peace, with a Palm in one, and an Olive-Branch in 
be other Hand; other Plenty, holding a Cornueopia, 
d refling on a Pillar. Behind theſe Figures are large 
olumns of the Corinthian Order, adorn'd with Fruit 
bd Flowers : Over one of the Figures on the Trees is the 
g's Cypher ; over the other, the Queen s: Over the 
jepitals, on the Cornice, fits a Figure on each Side; one 
reſents Poetry, erown'd with Lawrel, holding a Scrowl 
one Hand, the other auith a Pen it, and reſting on 4 
uk ; the other, Painting, with a Pallat and Pencils, 
. On the Sweep of the Arch lies one of the Muſes, 
ing on a Baſs-Fiol; another of the Muſes, on the other 
, bolding @ Trumpet in one Hand, and the other on 4 
rp. Between theſe Figures, in the middle of the Swweeg 
the Arch, is a very large Pannel in a Frame of Gold ; 


City of London, leaning her Head on her Hand in 4 
ard Pofture, (fhewing her Sorrow and Penitence for ber 
ce] the ether Hand holds the Arms of the City, and 


THE 


this Pannel is painted on one Side a Woman repreſenting 


4 


> > + "LEES, 


Mace hing under it: On the other Side is a Figure of tl 
Thames, with his Legs ſhackPd, and leaning on an enjy 
Urn: Behind theſe are Two * op = . one repre 
enting His preſent ey; the other t ween : by 
45 King 5b Fals * Wiſdom and Valour, ) holdig 
4 Charter for the City, the King extending his Hand, « 
4 raiſing her drooping Head, and refloring ber to her ancien 
Honour and Glory: Over the City are the envious devour 
ing Harpies flying from the Face of Majefly : By the Quin 
Hand the Three Graces, holding Garlands of Flower, 
and at her Feet Cupids bound, with their Bows and 4r 
rows broken, the Queen pointing with her Scepter to the 
River, and commanding the Graces to take off their Fit 
ters. Over the King, in a Scrowl, is this Verſe of Virgil, 


Diſcite Juſtitiam, moniti, & non temnere Divos. 3 
Over the Queen, this of the ſame Author, 
Non ignara mali, miſeris ſuccurrere diſco. 


Decoration 
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Ibion and Albanius. 
lf An OPER A. 


Vin 


05. 
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HE Curtain riſes, and there appears on either fide 
13 7 7. Gold on Pedeftals of Marble, enrich'd with 
al, and bearing the Imperial Arms of England. One 
of theſe Statues is taken from that of the late King at 
Charing-Croſs ; the other from that Figure of his preſent 
& 1245 (done by that noble Artiſt Gibbons) at 
Windſor. 
e Scene is a Street of Palaces, rwhich lead to the Front 
) 5 the Royal-Exchange; the great Arch is open, and the 
| Dieu is continued through the open part of the Exchange, 


treet beyond, as could properly be taken. 


ER dux v deſcends in a Chariot drawn by 
Tr Ravens. 


a diftanct from each other in dejected Poſtures ; She at- 
naed by Cities, He by Rivers. a 
; A 
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Decorations of the STAGE. in the Firſt Act. 


F the Stage, next to the Frontiſpiece, a Statue on 


o the Arch on the other fide, and thence to as much of the. 


He comes to" Auguſta and Thameſis. They lie on Couches | 
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On the fide of Auguſta' Couch are Painted 7. 

| Jalling, a Scarlet Gown, and a Gola Chain, a Cap i 
Maintenance thrown daun, and a Sword in a Vlog 

Scabbard thruſt through it, the City Arms, a Mace with 

an old 9 ů— Charter, and all in diſorder. Before Tha- 

meſis are broken Reeds, Bull riſbes, Sedge, &c. with by 

In Reverfl. © | = 


- 
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ANT; 43, 
Mercury Deſtends. 

a Thy future 
..  Mzxcvuar. Bind growin 
ob glorious Fabrick ! ſtand for ever, and: Niſe, riſe, . 
Well worthy Thou to entertain | lug. On 
SS The God of Traffick, and of Gain, Never will I 

To draw the Concourſe of the Land, Never wipe 
And Wealth of all the Main. Til my plig 
But where the Shoals of Merchants meet. Never, neve: 
Welcome to their Friends repeating, ing! ere, WI 
Buſie _— deafer Sound ! he Cauſe of 
Tongue Confus'd of every Nation 7 . Itle 
| ing here but Deſolation, umane 
Mournful Silence reigns ar ben even © 
I was, while Heav'n did ſmile, loyal Toy 
The Queen of all this Ile, kak ! didſt 
Europe's Pride,” © lake thy 
And Albier's Bride; Y | Mig. Ah 
Dat gone my Plighted Lord 1 ah, gone is He! t what coz 
O Hermes! pity me! | 7 ion ſway 


Them. And I the Noble Flood, whoſe tributary Tide 
Does on her Silver Margent ſmoothly glide ; 
Bat Heaven jealous of our happy State : 
And bid revolving Fate 4A, 
Our Doom decree ; 


Auz1o0n and AlLnanivs 381 
more the King of Floods am I, i p 
No more the 2 of Albion, She ! 


Ta EE Lines are ſung by Repriſes betwixt Aug. and 
Tham p 


Jug. O Hermes ! pity me! n 
1 Tham. O Hermes ! pity me! KF meſis together. 
0 by Aug. Behold ! 
Dam. Behold! 
Aug. My Turrets on the Ground 
l hat once my Temples crown'd ! «£5 
10 ſham. The Sedgy Honours of my Brows diſpers'd * 
My Um revers'd ! | 
Mere. Riſe, riſe, — riſe l 
And wipe th in es: 
L 1% for 1 call thee of! 
T's lawful for the Gods to know 
9 by future Name, 
Ind growing Fame.“ 
Riſe, riſe, Auguſta, riſe. 
| Jug. O never, never will J riſe, 
Never will L. ceaſe my Mourning, 
Nevet wipe my weeping Eyes, 
Till my Nlighted Lord's — 7 
lever, 4 will I riſe ! 1 ' 1 
| Merc. t brought Thee, Wretch, to this Deſpair F 
The Cauſe of thy Mafortune thow * 18 
i bg It ſeems the Gods take little Care 
Humane Things below, 
ben even our Suff rings here do not know! 
c. Not unknowing came I down, 
loyal Town! 
ak ! didſt not Thon 
lake thy Faith, and break thy Nuptial Vow * 
Lug. Ah "tis too true | too true! 
t what cou'd I, unthinking City, do ? 
on ſway'd me, r 
al allur'd me, | 
h aſſur d me, 
h betray'd me! _ 
erc. Sup ſe me ſend 
Albion 3 reſtore. Can't 
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Thy Towry 
Woe to tl 


332 Argen a ALAN tvs, 


Can ſt thou repent ? 10 
A. My Falſhood I deplore! 


Tham. Thou ſeeſt her mourn, and 1 Aug. We 

With all A f will her Tears f — 1 or ever, en 
Merc. by ſome Loyal Deed PRO ſy Walls 1 
Thy long-loſt Reputation, | % Fever 1 
To waſh away the Stain | demor'd fre 
That blots a noble Nation! | Thai. Re 
And free thy famous Town again MV on'd I cor 
From force of Uſurpation. | cr And fink be 
Cbor. We'll waſh away the Stain or Commo 
of all. That blots a noble Nation, | My old Imp 
And free this famous Town again tall never! 
From force of Uſurpation. 12 common 
Dance of the Follbevers 7 Mey Dur old Im 
A, | Behold Democracy and Zeal appears hal never ni 
She that allur'd my Heart away, Dem. Pul 
And he that after made a Prey. . | muſt enjoy 
Merc. Reſiſt, and do not fern! lac, ch 
Eater Democracy and Zeal — by Archon Zeal. III 
Democ. Nymph of the ad: bring thy Treafarey, o be embra 
Bring me more | . ; Den. Ane 
ern W | Thouſand 
Thou. haſt exhauſted all my Store, | Theuſand 

at can. give no more. 20 Archo, 

Zeal. Thou Homy Flood, for Zeal . to Aug. 

A new Snpply x ; and ſwell thy Moony* Tide, ot to force 
'That on om Back the floating Gold may glide.” ut thy A Bi. 
Tam. hy hav the Gold the Southern Sun produces, lark ! the P 
Or Treaſures of the fam'd Levant, * 9 eace, and | 
Suffice for pious Uſes, . 
TAN of a Saint! ae, and 
Ty Demac. Woe to the e e wee! © Aug. Than 
44 Slave as thou art, Archon. 1 | 
11 Thy Wealth impart, : | . Cea 
j And me thy Victor know ! , a ſnay, br 
| | Zeal. And me thy Victor know. | Lis doom'd 
| Reſiſtleſs Arms are in my Hand, | W's doom'd 


Thy Bars ſhall burſt at my Command, 


IN 


- ALBION and AL BAN I vs. 


Thy T Head lie low. | | 

We i the Vanquiſh'd, Woe! | 
Aug. Were I not bound by Fate 

or ever , ever here, 0 i 

ſy Walls I would tranſlate 

ro ſome more happy Sphere, 

demovy'd from Servile Fear, 

an. Remov'd from Servile Fear. 

V ou d I could diſappear, 
nd fink below the Main; 

or Commonwealth's a Load 

My old Imperial Flood 

hall never never bear again. 

A Commonwealth's a Load 

Dur old Imperial Flood 

al never never never bear again. 

Dem. Pull down her Gates, ex 
muſt enjoy the proud, diſdainful Fair. 

aſte, Archon, haſte 

0 lay her waſte ! 

Zeal. I'll hold her faft 

0 be embrac'd ! 

Dem. And ſhe ſhall ſee * 

i Thouſand Tyrants are in thee, 

\ Theuſand Thouſand more in me 

Archo; 5 From the Caledonian Shore 

to 41 Hither am I come to fave thee, 

ot to force or to enſlave. thee, 

ut thy Albion to reſtore : 1 

ark ! the Peals the People ring, 

eace, and Freedom, and a King. 

Chorus, Hark! the Peals the People ring, 

ace, and Freedom, and a King. 

Aug. Mam. To Arms! to Arms | 

'drchon.” I lead the way! | 

Merc. Ceaſe your Alarm!! 

ind ſtay, brave Arcbon, ftay:! 

Lis doom'd by Fate's Decree ! 1 

Is doom'd that Albions Dwelling, 

1 other Iſles excelling, | 


3 1 


Thameſ. 2 
Aug. together. 
e her bare: 
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By Peace ſhall happy bet 
Archon. What then remains for me? 
Mere. Take my Cadwcens ! Take this awful Wand, 
With this th' Infernal Ghoſt I tan command, 
And ſtrike a Terror through the Sian Land. 
Commonwealth will want Pretences, 
Sleep will creep on all his Senſes ; | 
that lent him her Aſfiſtance, & Archon touches Dems. 
Stand amaz d without Reſiſtance. & cracy <vith a Va. 
Dem. I feel a lazy Slumber lays me down 
Let Albion ! let him take the Crown! 
977 let him reign, 
Till I wake again. [ Fall; aflup. 
Zeel. In vain I rage, in vain 
I rouze my Powers ; 
But I ſhall wake again, 
I ſhall, to better Hours. 
Ev'n in Slumber will J vex him; 
Still lex him, 
Still incumber: 
Know, you that have ader'd him, 
And Sovereign Power afford him, 
We'll reap the Gains 
9 TOs , an af 
And ſeem to have reſtor'd him ajjtty- 
Aug. and Tham. A ſtupifying 9 
Leaves her without Motion; 
But Sleep will cure her Madneſa, 
And cool her to Devotion. 


A double Pedeflat riſes: On the Front of is is painted it 
Stone-Colour, hay Women ; One holding a doubiifac 4 W 4; 'tis be 
Fizer ; the other a reprefenting Hypocriy 2. For Fove 
Phanaticiſm ; aha Archen Sas ebar med Democric Tham. 
and Zeal with the Caduceus of Mercury, thc» fall . whoſe M 


Aecp on the Pedeſlal, and it fili with, them. See, we | 
Merc. Ceaſe, Augufia Ceaſe thy Mourning, Proftrate \ 
Happy Days appear, . G 
God-like Albion is returning Whoſe Po 
Loyal Hearts to cheer! | And fills t. 


Ever) | Vor. ; 


t aſe. 


inted in 
blifac 

fy and 
NOCTacy 
fall & 


Ever) 


And fills the Genial Bed E watches, Bk 
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Grace his Youth adorning, 
* as the Star of Morning, 
Or the Planet of the Vear. 
Chor. God-like Albion is returning, &c. 
Merc. to 5 Haſte away, Loyal Chief, hafte away. 
Arch. No Delay, but obey : | 
To reccive thy lov'd Lord! haſte away, [Ex. Arch. 
ham. Medway and it, you that augment me, 
Tides that encreaſe my Watry Store, 
And you that are Friends to Peace and Plenty, 
Send my merry Boys all aſhore ; 
Seamen Skipping, 
Mariners Leaping, 
Shouting, Tripping, 
Send my merry Boys all aſhore ! 


A Dance of Watermen in the King's and Duke's Liweries. 


The Clouds divide, and Juno appears in a Machine drawn 
by Peacocks; while a Symphony is playing, it moves 
gently forward, and as it deſcends, it opens and diſce- 
vers the Tail of the Peacock, which is ſo large, 'that it 
almoſt fills the opening of the Stage between Scene and 
Scene. 


Merc. The Clouds divide ; what Wonders, 
What Wonders do I ſee !' 
The Wife of Tove is She, 
That Thunders, more than Thundring He! 
uno. No, Hermes, no; 
"Tis Peace above | 
As 'tis below : 
For Jove has left his wandring Love. 
Tham. Great Queen of gathering Clouds, 
Whoſe Moiſture fills our Floods, 
See, we fall before Thee, 


v.44 


Proſtrate we adore Thee 


. Great Queen of Nuptial Rites, 
Whole Pow'r the Souls — 
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See ; we fall before Thee, 
Proſtrate = yd d ' : 

Juno. Tis ratify'd above by every God, 
And Fove has firm'd it with an awful Nod; 
That Albion ſhall his Love renew: 

But oh, ungrateful Fair, 


Repeated Crimes beware, 
And to his Bed be true ! 


Iris appears on a very large Machine. This awas u. 
| ſeen the 18th of March, 1684, by Capt. Chriftopt? 
Gunman, on Board his R. H. Yacht, then in Cala 
Pierre: He drew it as it then ar d, and gaws 
Draught of it to us. We have = added the Clut 
where the Perſon of Iris fits. 


Juno. Speak, Iris, from Batavia, f the News! 
Has ſhe perform'd my dread Com 
Returning Albion to his longing Land, 
Or dare the Nymph refuſe ? 

Tris. Albion, by the Nymph attended, 
Was to Neptune recommended. 

Peace and Plenty ſpread the Sails: 
Venus in her Shell before him, 
From the Sands in Safety bore him, 
And ſupply'd Etefian Gales. [ Retornills 
Archon on the Shore commanding, 
Lowly met him at his Landing, 
Crowds of People ſwarm'd around; 
Welcome rang the Peals of Thander ; 
Welcome, rent the Skies aſunder : 
Welcome, Heav'n and Earth reſound. 
uno. Why ftay we then on Earth, 
When Morals laugh and love? 
Tis Time to mount above, 
And ſend Afræa down, 
'The Ruler of his Birth, 
And Guardian of his Crown. 
-' Tis Time to mount above, 
And fend Afrea down. 


as vt 

dene 
1 Calay 
1 gade 
e Clit 


E New! 


e tornill. 
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Mor. Fu. Ir. Tis Time to mount above, 
And ſend Afræa down. [Mer. Ju. and Ir. aſcent. 
\ © Aug. and Tham. The Royal Squadron marches, 
Erect Triumphal Arches, | OE 
For Albion and Albanius : 
Rejoyce at their returning. 
The Paſſages adorning : 
The Ro uadron marches, 
Arches 


Ere& Trium 


For Albion and Albanius. 


Part of the Scene diſappears, and the Four Triumphal 
Arches, erected at his Majeſty's Coronation, are ſeen. 


Alion appears, Albanius by bis Side, preceded by Ar- 


chon, ellas d by a Train, &c. 
Full Chorus. Hail, Royal Abion, Hail! 


= Aug. Hail, Royal Albion, Hail to thee, 
8 Thy to 


nging People's ExpeCtation ! 
Tham. Sent from the Gods to ſet us free 


From Bondage and from Uſurpation 


Aug. To pardon and to pity me, 


Z And to —_— a guilty Nation 


Dam. Behold the differing Climes agree, 


. Rejoycing in thy Reſtauration. 
Eatry. Repreſenting the Four Parts of the World rejꝑcim 


at the Reflauration of Albion. 
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To ſet th 

f And wg 

In that. 

Zel. ( 

The Scene is a Poetical Hell. The Change is Total. ft Her Fen 
Upper Part z the Houſe, as well as the Side-Scena, _ Iret 
There is the Figure of Prometheus chain'd to a Rec, 5 , _ 
the Vulture gnawing his Liver. Siſyphus rowling . = _— 
Stone ; the Belides, Nc. Beyond, Abundance of Fig he char 
in various Tor ments. Then a great Arch of Fire. Behind 8 5 kT 
this, three Pyramids C4 Flames in perpetual Agitatu Wi & a he 
Beyond this, glowing Fire,which terminates the Proj)ei. Wi * : 
Pluto, the Furies; with Alecto, Democracy, and Zion, Wn . 5 
Pls. I Nfernal Off- ſpring of the Night, 5 — 4 
Debarr'd of Heav'n your N ative Right, $ 2/1 

And from the glorious Fields of Light, = OR. 
Condemn'd in Shades to drag the Chain, Fwy 
And fill with Groans the gloomy Plain ; £8 oe 
Since Pleaſures here are none below, ; 1 
Be Ill our Good, our Joy be Woe ; ET 
Our Work tembroil the Worlds above, Ph. T\ 


Diſturb their Union, diſ-unite their Love, 

And blaſt the beauteous Frame of our Victorious Fo, 

Dem. and > O thou for whom thoſe Worlds are made, 
Zel. 5 Thou Sire of all Things, and their End, 

From hence they ſpring, and when they fade, 

In ſhuffled Heaps they hither tend ; 

Here humane Souls receive their Breath, 

And wait for Bodies after Death, ; 
Dem. Hear our Complaint, and grant our Pray. 


Plu. Speak what you are, By 2 
And whence you fell ? = Dem. V 
Dem. I am thy firſt-begotten Care, Thou ſhou 


Conceiv'd in Heaven, but barn in Hell. To fill thy 
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When thou didſt bravely undertake in Fight 
Von' Arbitrary Pow'r, a 

I That rules by Sovereign Might, 

Jo ſet thy Heav'n-born Fellows free, 

And leave no difference in Degree, 

ln chat Auſpicious Hour 

Was I begot by thee. 

Z... One Mother bore us at a Birth, 

Her Name was Zeal before ſhe fell; 


13 


4 1 No fairer Nymph in Heav'n or Earth, 

„ 24 a Lil Saintſhip taught her to rebel: = 
Vi , Bat loſing Fame, Wt 
15 „And changing Name; 2108 

e She's now the Good Old Cay in Hell 1 
, Pl. Dear Pledges of a Flame not yet forgot, 4 

; of day, what on Earth has been your Lot? 5 1 

We Dem. and Zel. The Wealth of Albion's Iſle was ours, - 1059 

Zen, i ay Fa ſtoop'd with all her ſtately Tow'rs ! ' 5601 
7 em. Democracy kept Nobles under. 34 

Zel. Zeal from the Pulpit roar'd like Thunder. 11 $i 

= Dem. I trampled on the State. 14 

f Ziel. I lorded o'er the Gown. | + 130 
= Dem. and Ze]. We both in Triumph fate | | 


= Uſurpers of the Crown. | 
But oh prodigious Turn of Fate! ' 

Heaven controuling, | | 1 
ent us rowling, rowling down. 118 
Pu. 1 * how of late our Acberontict Shore 1 

Grew thin, and Hell unpeopl'd of her Store; 11 
= Charon, for want of Uſe, forgot his Oar. 9 
The Souls of Bodies dead flew all ſublime, 
And hither none return'd to purge a Crime: 
But now I ſee ſince Albion is reſtor'd, 
Death has no Bus'neſs, nor the vengeful Sword. 
= 'Tis too too much that here I lie | 
From glorious Empire hurl'd ; 
By Fove excluded Nom the Sky ; 
By Albion from the World. 
Den. Were Common-weath reſtor'd again, 

Thou ſhouldſt have Millions of the Slain 
| R 3 Zel. 
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4 


300 Ar Bronoand ALBANIUS. 


Zel. For he a Race of Rebels ſends, 
And Zeal the Path of Heav'n pretends ; 
But ftill miſtakes the Road. 
Plu. My lab'ring Thought 
At length hath wrought 
A bravely bold Deſign, 
In which you both ſhall join ; 
In borrow'd Shapes to Earth return; 
Thou Common-wealth, a Patriot ſeem, 
Thou Zeal, like true Religion burn, 
To gain the giddy Crowd's Eſteem. 
Alecto, thou to fair Auguſia go, 
And all thy Snakes into her Beſom throw. 
Dem. Spare ſome, to ſling. 
Where they may ſting 
The Breaft of Albion's King. 
Zel. Let Jealouſies ſo well be mix'd, 
That Great Albanius be unfix'd ! 
Plu. Forbear your vain Attempts, forbear ; - 
Hell can have no Admittance there : 
The People's Fear will ſerve as well, 
Make him ſuſpected, them rebel. 
Zel. Vhave all forgot 
To forge a Plot, 
In ſeeming Care of Albion's Life; 
Inſpire the Crowd 
With Clamours loud, 
T'involve his Brother and his Wife. 
Al. Take of a Thouſand Souls at thy Command, 
The baſeſt, blackeſt of the Szygian Band: 
One that will ſwear to all they can invent, 
So throughly damn'd, that he can ne'er repent : 
One often ſent to Earth, 
And ſtill at every Birth 
He took a deeper Stain : 
One that in Adam's Time was Cain : 
One that was burnt in Sodom's Flame, 
For Crimes ev'n here too black to name: 
One, who through every Form of Ill has run: 
One, who in Naboth's Days, was Belial's Son: 
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One, who has —__ a Body fit for Sin ; 
Where all his Crimes 
Of former Times, 


Ply. Take him; 
Make him 
What you pleaſe ; 
For he | 
Can be 
A Rogue with Eaſe. 
One for mighty Miſchief born : 
He can ſwear, and be forſworn. 
Plu. and T Take him, make him what you pleaſe; 
Ale. © For he can be a Rogue with Eaſe. 
Pla. Let us laugh, let us laugh, let us laugh at our Woes, - 
The Wretch that is damn'd has nothing to loſe. 
Ve Furies advance 
With the Ghe/ts in a Dance. 
'Tis à Jubilee when the World is in Trouble. 
When People Rebel, 2 4 fingle Entry of a Devil follow'd 
We frolick in Hell ; by an Entry of 12 Devils. 
But when the King falls, the Pleaſure is double. 
Chorus. Let us laugh, let us laugh, let us laugh at our 
The Wretch that is 'd hath nothing to loſe. [Woes, 


The Scene changes to a Proſpe# taken on the middle of 
the Thames ; one Side of it begins at York-Stairs, thence 
to White-Hall, and the Mill-bank, c. The other 
from the Saw- Mill, thence to Biſhop's Palace, and en 
as far as can be ſeen in a clear Day. 


Enter Auguſta : She has 2 Snake in ber Been, hanging 
| 2 


Aug. O Jealouſy, thou raging III, 

Why haſt thou found a Room in Lovers Hearts, 
Afflicting what thou canſt not kill, L 
And poiſoning Love himſelſ, with his own Darts? 
I find my Albion's Heart is gone, 

My firk Offences yet remain, | 
R 4 Nor 


i 5 * 2 | : * . | 
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| Nor can Repentance Love regain; 

One writ in Sand, alas, in Marble one. 

I rave, I rave, my Spirits boil 


Aug. No more, no more Temptations uſe 
To bend my Will; 


Like Flames increas'd, and mounting high with F 
Diſdain and Love ſucceed by Turns - , 105 An 
One freezes me, and t'other burns ; it burns. And for 
Away ſoft Love, thou Foe to Reſt, 27. 
Give Hate the full Poſſeſſion of my Breaſt. His Fri 
Hate is the nobler Paſſion far, Albaniu 
When Love is ill repay'd ; A Plot 
For at one Blow it 4 the War, Bereave 
And cures the Love- ſick Maid. For He: 
Enter Democracy and Zelota ; one repreſents 4 Patrict 
the other, Religion. 
Dem. Let not thy generous Paſſion waſte its Rage, : | 
But once again reſtore our Golden Age ; * 46. 
Still to weep and to complain, = My La 
Does but more provoke Diſdain. ne Fu 
Let publick Good The Pec 
Inflame thy Blood; once m 
With Crowds of Warlike People thou art ſtor'd, And dy: 
And Heaps of Gold ; 1 
Reject thy old, 
And to thy Bed receive another Lord. 
Zel; Religion ſhall thy Bonds releaſe, Win tue 
For Heav'n can looſe, as well as tie all; And fore 
i And when *tis for the Nation's Peace, How lor 
1% A King is but a King on Tryal Can Ro 
WA When Love is loſt, let Marriage end, SZ Thi Inſu 
ma And leave a Huſband for a Friend. * Of Mad 
1 | Dem. With Jealouſy fwarming * 
1 The People are arming, 
"1 And Frights of Oppretfion invade them. 5 
10 Zel. If they fall to relenting, I thoug] 
0 For fear of repenting, hy Peac 
ol Religion ſhall help to perſwade em. W But Tun 


* * * 
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How hard a Tafk tis to refuſe | 


A pleaſing III! | 
em. Maintain the __ Duty of a Wife, 
pouring A modeſt Show with jealous Eyes deceive, 
(Ol; Affect a Fear for hated Albion's Life, 


And for imaginary Dangers grieve. 

Zel. His Foes already ſtand protected, 
His Friends by publick Fame ſuſpected, 
Albanius muſt forſake his Iſle: 1 
A Plot contriv'd in happy Hour 17% 
Bereaves him of his Royal Pow'r, i may 
For Heav'n to mourn, and Hell to ſmile. +. 


The former Scene continues. 
Enter Albion and Albanius with a Train. e 


Alb. Then Zeal and Common- wealth inſeſt 1 
My Land again; "40 
The Fumes of Madneſs that poſſeſt BY | 
The People's giddy Brain, 11 

Once more diſturb the Nation's Reſt, | 1 
, And dye Rebellion in a deeper Stain. Ds. 


II. 4 7 4 


Will they at length awake the ſleeping Sword, 17 
And force Revenge from their offended Lord? 1 
How long, ye Gods, how long 
Can Royal Patience bear 

Th' Infults and Wron 

Of Mad-Mens Jealouties, and cauſcleſs Fear? 


III. 


I thought their Love by Mildneſs might be gain d, 
Buy Peace I was reſtor'd, in Peace I reign'd: 
Bat Tumults, Seditions, 

And haughty Petitions, 

Are all the Effects of a merciful Nature; 

R 5 8 For- 
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d: (Can I live once more to bid Thee ?) go, 


Forgiving and granting, 

Pre Mortals 4 — 

But leads to Rebelling againſt their Creator. 
Mercury deſcends. 


Mer. With Pity Fowe beholds thy State, 


But Jove is circumicrib'd by Fate; 


Th' o'erwhelming Tide rowls on ſo faſt, 
ns upon this Iſland's Waſte : 


1 
An 5 oppos'd. too late ! too late ! 
A 


hat then muſt helpꝭ eſs Albion do? 
Mer. Delude the Fury of tne Foe, 
And to preſerve Albanins, let him go; 
For *tis decreed, 
Thy Land muſt bleed, 
For Crimes not thine, by wrathful Tove: 
A. Sacred Flood 
Of Royal Blood, 
Cries Vengeance, Vengeance loud above. 


Mercury aſcends. 


Alb.” Shall I, Caflwage 
Their brutal Rage, 
The Regal Stem. deftroy ? 
Or muſt I boſe, _ ; 
(To pleaſe my Foes,) ' 
My ſole remaining Joy? 
Ye Gods, what worſe, 
What ter Curſe, 
Can all your Wrath employ ?. 
Alban. Oh Albion ! hear the Gods and me 
Well am I loſt, in faving.thee. 
Not Exile or Danger can fright a brave Spirit 
With Innocence guarded, | 
With Virtue rewarded ; 
I make of my Sufferings a Merit. 


Alb+ Since then the Gods, and Thou wilt have it o; 
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Where thy Misfortunes call thee, and thy Fate: 
Go, guiltleſs Victim of a guilty State, 


= In War my Champion to defend, 
In peaceful Hours, when Souls unbend, 


My Brother, and what's more, my Friend ! 
Born where the foamy Billows roar, 


On Seas leſs dang*rous than the Shore: 


Go, where the Gods thy Refuge have aſlign'd : 
Go from my Sight ; but never from my Mind 

Alban. Whatever hoſpitable Ground 

Shall be for me, unhappy Exile, found, 

Till Heav'n vouchſafe to ſmile ; 

What Land ſoe'er, 

Tho' none ſo dear 

As this ungrateful Iſle ; 

O think! O think ! no Diftance can remove 
My vow'd Allegiance, and my loyal Love. 

Albi. and Alban. The roſy-finger'd Morn appears, 
And from her Mantle ſhakes her Tears, , 
In promiſe of a glorious Day: 

The Sun, returning, Mortals chears, 
And drives the riſing Miſts away, | 
In Promiſe of a glorious Day. [ Ritornelle, 
The farther Part of the Heaven opens, and diſcovers a Ma- 
chine ; as it moves forwards, the Clouds which are be- 
fore it divide, and ſhew the Perſon of Apollo, holding 
the Reim in his Hand. As they fall laber, the Horſe; 
appear with the Rays, and a great Glory about Apollo, 


" Aol. All Hail, ye Royal Pair! 
The Gods peculiar Care : 

Fear not the Malice of your Foes ; 
Their dark Deſigning, 

And Combining, 

Time and Truth ſhall once expoſe: 
Fear not the Malice of por Foes. 


My facred Oracles aſſure, IN 
The Tempeſt ſhall not long endure } - 


Zub 
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But when the Nation's Crimes are d away, 
Then ſhall you both in Glory ſhine : Apollo gee: fr. 
Propitious both, and both Divine : band os if 
In Luſtre equal to the God of Day. Sight. Fins 1 
Neptune ri/es out of” the Water, and a Train of Rivm, 
Tritons, and Sea-Nymphs attend him. 

Tham. Old Father Ocean calls my Tide : 1 
Come away, come away; "Till th 
'The Barks upon the Billows ride, 

The Maſter will not ſtay; 

The merry Boſon from his Side 

His Whiſtle takes, to check and chide 
The lingring Lad's Dela 


And all the Crew — . has cry'd, 
Come away, come away. 


See the Ged of Seas attends thee, _ 
Nymphs Divine, a Beauteous Train : 
All the calmer Gales befriend thee 

In thy Paſſage o'er the Main: 

Every Maid her Locks is binding, 
Every Triton's Horn is winding, 
Welcome to the watry Plain. 


Chacon. 


Two Nymphs and Tritons fing. 


Fe Nymphs, the Charge is Royal, 
Which you muſt convey ; 
Your Hearts and Hands employ all, 
Haſten to obey ; 
When Earth is grown diſloyal, 
Shew there's Honour in the Sea. 


The Chacon continues. 


The Chorus of Nymphs and Tritons repeat the ſame Yirſu 


The Chacon continues. 
To Nymphs and Tritons. 


Sport 
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$ports and Pleaſures ſhall attend you 
Through all the watry Plains, 
Where Neptune reigns : - 
' Finus ready to defend you, 
And her Nympha to eaſe your Pains, 
No Storm ſhall offend you, 
Paſſing the Main; 


5 fir. 
ut of 


ivert, 


Vor Billow threat in-vain, N 
4 80 Sacred a Train, 10 
& 'Till the Gods that defend you, Wl 


Reſtore you again. 1 
| The Chacon continues. | il | 
De Chorus repeat the ſame Ver ſes, Sports and Pleaſures, & c, {21 


: 
: 7 
The Chacon continues. 


The two Nymphs and Triton fing. 1 


F See at your bleſt Returning 41 

| Rage diſappears 4 

| The Widow'd Iſle in Mourning 
Dries up her Tears, 


With Flowers the Meads adorning A 
Pleaſure appears, | 


Ad Love diſpels the Nation's cauſeleſs Fears. 


The Chacon continues. 


tr Chorus of Nymphs and Triton repeat the ſame Verſo, 
See at your bleſt Returning, Sc. 


The Chacon continues. 


| Then the Chorus repeat, See the God of Seas, Oc. Aud 
ve Verſe this Chorus concludes the Act. 
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4 
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5 . ay be 
ACT III. [But ber 
Let Prin 
The Scene is a View of Dover, taken from the Sea. 1 15 wy 
Row of Cliffs fill up each Side of the Stage, and the iu WR A.. ve 
the Middle of it, which runs into the Peer: Beyond it nas Nerve 
Peer, is the Town of Dover : On each Side of the Ten, ro charm 
is ſeen a very high Hill; on one of which is the Caf Wi : 
of Dover ; on the other, the great Stone which they call Nereid 
the Devil's- Drop. Behind the Town ſeveral Hil: From the 
are ſeen at great Diſtance, which finiſh the View. Come we 
ea; racin 
Enter Albion bare: headed: Acacia or Innogence viiblin, ¶ Moony 5 
Alb. „r e Powers! from whom I own | 
A Birth immortal, and a Throne : WEv'ry Nyn 
See a Sacred King uncrown'd, WI hrows off 
See your Off-ſpring, Albion, bound: Nestune in 
The Gifts you gave with laviſh Hand, PVeſſels are 
Are all beftow'd in vain: 7; 
Extended Empire on the Land, | Er Tyra 
Unbounded o'er the Main. 42 4 
Ac. Empire o'er the Land and Main, . 
Heav'n that gave, can take again; D. Ha, 
But a Mind that's truly brave, Pur Plots an 
Stands deſpiſing ae wroug 
Storms ariſing, 5 hat the M. 
And can ne'er be made a Slave. Den. A] 
Alb. Unhelp'd I am, who pity'd the Diſtreſs'd, 55 By N 


And none oppreſſing, am by all oppreſs'd ; 
 Betray'd, forſaken, and of Hope bereft. 
Ac. Yet ſtill the Gods, and Innocence are left. 
Alb. Ah! what canſt thou avail, 
Againſt Rebellion arm'd with Zeal, . 
 And-fac'd with publick Good 
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10 

Je Monarch ſee N 19 
© Your Fate in me! "00 

« 


| May be extoll'd above; * 
But here below, | 
Let bar _, "| 
Tis fatal to h | 
4.49 _ Cherus of both. To rule by Love, S.. i 
the d WE 4c. Your Father Neptune from the Seas 444 
ond th Has Nereids and blue Tritons ſent, 
Town, To charm your Diſcontent. | 
| Cafik | Nereids riſe out of” the Sea, and fing, Tritons dance, 


I 
oo rom the low Palace of old Father Ocean, 


v. Come we in Pity your Cares to deplore : | k 

ea: racing 2 are train'd for our Motion, 17 
1ithbin, eon) Tides ſwelling to rowl us a-ſhore. 1 
| II. 1 
Ey Nymph of the Flood, her Treſſes rending, ay 
hrows off her Armlet of Pearl in the Main; 1 


Neptune in Anguiſh his Charge unattending, 
Veſſels are found ring, and Vows are in vain, 


ed by Aſebia and Zelota, Women. 


D. Ha, ha, 'tis what ſo long I wiſh'd and vow'd, 
Dur Plots and Delufions * 

ave wrought ſuch Confuſions, f 10 
bat the Monarch's a Slave to the Crowd. 1 | 
Den. A Deſign we fomented, | I 
D,. By Hell it was new! 0 ods | 
Den. A falſe Plot invented, "A 


4 


Y | Tyr. To cover a true. 


| 
Euer Tyranny, Democracy, repreſented by Men, attend i | l 
I 


eſs d, 


o 
* 
o 


Dem. Firſt with promis'd Faith we flatter'd. 
& 77. Then Jealoufies and Fears we ſcatter'd. 
As. We never valu'd Right and Wrong, 
as they ſerv'd our Cauſe... 


left. 


* 
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Zel. Our Buſineſs was to pleaſe the Throng, 
And court their wild Applauſe : 

_ For this we brib'd the Lawyer's Tongue, 
And then deſtroy'd the Laws. 

Cho. For this, &c. 2 

Hr. To make him ſafe, we made his Friends our Prey; 

Ben. To make him great, we ſcorn'd his Royal Sway, 

Tyr. And to confirm his Crown, we took his Heiraway, 

. T' encreaſe his Store, 

We kept him poor: 

Tyr. And when to Wants we had betray'd him, 
To keep him low, | 
Pronounc'd a Foe, 

Whoe'er preſum'd to aid him. 
ut you forget the nobleſt Part, 


= 
And Maſter-piece of all your Art, 


You told him he was fick at Heart. 

Zel. And when you could not work Belief 
In A4/b:on of th' imagin'd Grief; 
Your perjur'd Vouchers in a Breath, 
Made Oath, that he was fick to Death ; 
And then five hundred Quacks of Skill 
Reſolv'd, twas fit he ſhould be ill. 

Aſeb. Now hey for a Common-Wealth, 
We merrily arink and ſing, 
*Tis to the Nation's Health, 
For every Man's a King. 

Zel. 'Then let the Mask begin, 
The Saints advance, 
To fill the Dance, 
And the Property Boys come in. 


The Boys in awhite begin a Fantaflick Dance. 


Cho. Let the Saints aſcend the Throne. 
Dem. Saints have Wives, and Wives have Preacher; 


| Gifted Mep, and able Teachers; 


Theſe to get, and thoſe to own. | 
Cho, Let the Saints aſcend the Throne. 


1 


Asch. 
Them be 
While te 
Zel. C 
Shews th 
As their 


. Sa, 
0 | abi e 1 
= full out 


E Dem. 8 
Without 
# But Innoc 
= Abanius 1 
Jr Sa 


* 


(W. 
Zel. H 
Tyr. Bu 
Dem. 


© 3 
N 
. 
— 


A Name f 
aints love 


K her cl 
5 Te. Fall 
= Dem. Fa 
3 If one or n 


Alon and AL BAN Tus. 401 


Aſeb. Freedom is a Bait alluring 3 
Them betraying, us ſecuring, 

While to Sov'reign Pow'r we ſoar. 

' -Zel. Old Deluſions new repeated, 
© Shews them born but to be cheated, 
As their Fathers were before. 


| Six SeAaries begin a formal affected Dance, the two graveſt 
= ahifper the other Four, ana draw em into the Plot: They 
* pull out and deliver Libels to them, which they receive. 


= Dem. See friendleſs Albion there alone, 
= Without Defence 

hut Innocence; 

Alanius now is gone. | 

= Hr. Say then, what muſt be done ? 
p . The Gods have put him him in our Hand. 
234. He muſt be Slain ! 

1 Tyr. But who ſhall then command ? 

= Dem. The People: For the Right returns to thoſe, 
Who did the Truſt impoſe. 

= Yr. Tis fit another Sun ſhou'd riſe, 

Io cheer the World, and light the Skies. 

= Dem. But when the Sun 

His Race has run, 

= And neither cheers the World, nor lights the Skies; 
Tis fit a Common-wealth of Stars ſhould riſe. 

Shall bear a Price, 

And Virtue ſhall a Drug become: 

An y Name 

Was all her Fame, 

Dat now ſhe ſhall be dumb. 

= Ze, If open Vice be what you drive at, 

A Name'fo broad we'll ne'er connive at. 

Saints love Vice, but more refin'dly, 

Keep her cloſe, and uſe her kindly. 

= yr. Fall on: 

Dem. Fall on: E'er Albion's Death, we'll try, 
If one or many ſhall his Room ſupply. 


| 


4 
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The white Boys dance about the Saints s The Saints draw 
out the Aſſociation, and offer it to them : They refuſe it, 
and quarrel about it: Then the white Boys and Saal. 
fall into a confus'd Dance, imitating Fighting. The 
white Boys, at the End of the Dance, being driven out 
by the Sectaries with Proteſtant Flails. 


Alb. See the Gods my Cauſe defending, 
When all humane Help was paſt 

Acac. Factions mutually contending, 
By each other fall at laſt. 

Alb. But is not yonder Proteus Cave, 
Below that Steep, 
Which rifing Billows brave ? 

Acac. It is: And in it lies the God aſleep : 
And ſnortin 'S by, 
We may deſery, 
The Monſters of the Deep. 

Alb. He knows the Paſt, 
And can reſolve the Future too. 

Acac. Tis true! 
But hold him faſt, 
For he can change his Hue. 


The Cave 


Stage, and fings.. 


Symphony. 


Pra. Albion, lov'd of Gods and Men, 
Prince of Peace, too mildly reigning, 


roteus ri/es out of the Sea, it conſiſts of jeu 
ral 3 _ adorn'd with Mother of Pear, 
Coral, and abundance of Shells of warious kinds . Thi 
the Arches is ſeen the Sea, and Parts of Dover-Pier: 
In the Middle of the Cave is Proteus aſleep on a Ru 
adorn d with Shells, &c. like the Cave. Albion au 
Acacia ſeize gn bim; and while a Symphony is playin 
he finks as they are bringing bim forward, and chai! 
himſelf into.a Lion, a Crocodile, a Dragon, and the: f 
his own Shape again; He comes toward the Front if ti 


ga 


| 4 
Ceaſe thy 
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Ne Ceaſe thy Sorrrow and Complaining ; "193 
I Thou ſhalt be reſtor'd again: 1 
fit Albion, lov'd of Gods and Men. Li 
uni 'H 
The II. 1 
hon 1 
Still thou art the Care of Heav'n, 1 3 
In tay Youth to Exile driv'n: * 
Heav'n thy Ruin then prevented, 14 
Till the guilty Land repented : i 
In thy Age, when none could aid thee, 4 
Foes — 5 and Friends betray'd thee 4 
Io the Brink of Danger driv'n, | | 
Still thou art the Care of Heav'n. BY 
As. To whom ſhall I my Preſervation owe? F 1 
Pe. Aſk me no more | for tis by Neptan's Foe. b 9 | 
. Proteus deſcendi. 2 5 | 
N Democracy and Zelota return with their Faction. f { ; 
. Dem. Our ſeeming Friends, who join'd alone, ; 1 
To pull down one, and build another Throne, ?8 
Are all diſpers'd and gone: 1 
We brave Republick Souls remain. 1 
for = Zel. And tis by us that Albion muſt be ſlain: 0 
P Th Say, whom ſhall we employ | 
| Dior The Tyrant to deſtroy ? 5 
e es. That Archer is by Fate deſign'd, | 
Wich one Eye clear, and b other blin | 
5 2. He comes inſpir'd to do't. 14 | 
: — Omnes. Shoot, holy Cyclop, ſhoot. 2 [ | 
* h De One-Ey'd Archer advances, the reſt follow: A Fire | 1 
t of 8 ariſes betwixs them and Albion. [ Ritornel. {| 
. Dem. Lo! Heay'n and Earth combine 4 4 
s blaſt our bold Deſign. {8 
What Miracles are ſhown ! | 


Nature's alarm'd, 
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And Fires are arm'd, 
To guard the Sacred Throne. 

Zeleta. What help, when jarring Elements conſpire 
To puniſh our audacious Crimes? | 
Retreat betimes, 


To ſhun th' avenging Fire. Cher ubj 

Chor. To ſhun th' avenging Fire. [ Riter, midi 7 
As they are going back, a Fire ariſes from behind; Thy Ain 
all fink together. F Shad. | 

Alb. Let our tuneful Accents upwards move, Where all 
Till they reach the vaulted Arch of thoſe above ; In awful C 
Let us adore em; — WSurprizing 


Let us fall before em: = 

Acac. Kings they made, and Kings they love. 
When they protect a rightful Monarch's Reign, 

The Gods in Heav'n, the Gods on Earth maintain, 
Both. When they protect, &c. 

Alb. But ſee what Glories gild the Main. 
Acac. Bright Venus brings Albanius back again, 

With all the Loves and Graces in her Train. 

A Machine riſes out of the Sea: I. and diſcnuti 
Venus TR fitting in a = Scallep-feul, 
richly adorn d: Venus is attended by the Loves an 
Graces, Albanius by Heroes: The Shell is drawn h 
Dolphins: It moves forward, while a Symphon i 
Flutes-Doux, &C. is playing, till it lands em i i 
Stage, and then it cloſes and fmks. 

VENUS Sing. 

Albion, Hail; the Gods preſent Thee 

All the richeſt of their Treaſures, 

Peace and Pleaſures, 040 

To content Thee, Graces and Leun 

Dancing their Eternal Meafures. Þ Dance an Irin 
Venus. But above all Humane Blefling, 
Take a Warlike Loyal Brother, 

Never Prince had ſuch another, | 

Conduct, Courage, Truth exprefling, T Here the Her 

All Heroick Work 2 Dance is 1 

| in 


Albion the 
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bit a mphony is playing a very large, and a 

« wary Machine deſcends: The figure of it Oval, all 
the Clouds ſhining with Gold, abundance of Angels and 
Cherubins flying about em, and playing in em; in the 
mia of ut fits Apollo on a Throne of Gold : he comes 
from the chine to Albion. 


— 
. 


Pheb. From. Fowe's Imperiul Court, 
Where all the Gods relort ; 
; In awful Council met, 
; Surpriaing News I bear: 
Mauſt change his Seat, 

For he's adopted there. 
Jau. What Stars above ſhall we diſplace? 
Where ſhall he fill a Room Divine? 
= Net. Deſcended from the Sea-God's Race, 
Let him by my Orion ſhine, 


n, 
Pb. No, not by that tempeſtuous Sign: 
iſcouen Betwixt the Balance and the Maid, 
ape, be Juſt, 
ves an WA 
aas an peaceful Shade, 
10 Shall ſhine in Heav'n with Beams diſplay'd, 
» en While Great Allauius is on Earth obey d. 
aut. Albanius Lord of Land and Main, 
Phall with fraternal Virtues reign ; 
And add his own, 
Flo fill the Throne; 
Ador'd and fear d, and lov'd no leſs : 
L War victorious, mild in Peace, 
* he Joy of Man, and Fowe's Increaſe. 
Tm Acac. O Thou! who mount'it th' Ethereal Throne, 
We kind and happy to thy own; 
Now Albion is come, 
Ho be People of the Sky 
£6. Run gazi an 
1 lake Rn . Room, 


ake Room for our New Deity. 
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Here Albion movnts the Machine, «obich mover uyugy 


AI A full Chorus of all that Acacia ſung. 


© Pen. Behold what Triumphs are prepar'd to grace 
Thy glorious Race, x 
Where Love and Honour claim an equal place; 
Already they ate fix'd by Fate, 
And only ripening Ages wait. 


The Scent 7 to a Walk of very high Trees: At the nf 
of the Walk is a wiew of that part of Windſor, whit 


faces Eton: In the midſt of it is a row of ſmall Tru, 
which lead to the Caſtle- Hill: In the firſt Scene, part of 
the Town and part of the Hill: In the next, the Terran 
Walk, the King's Lodgings, and the upper part of h. 
George Chapel, then the Keep; And, Laſth, tid 
part of the Caſile beyond the Keep. 
In the Air is a Vifion of the Honours of the Garter; th 
ehts in Proceſſion, and the King under a Canopy: N 
this, the upper end of St. George's Hall. 
Fame riſes out of the middle of the Stage, ſanding on 4 
Ghhbe ; on which is the Arms of England: The Globe rtf 
on a Pedeſial : On the Front of the Pedeflal is drawn 
Man with a long, lean, pale Face, with Fiend; Way, 
and Snakes twifted round his Body : He is encompaſity 
ſeveral Phanatical Rebellious Heads, who ſuck Pin 
from him, which runs out of a Tap in his Side. 


Fame. Renown, aſſume thy Trumpet 
From Pole to Pole reſounding 

Great Abions Name; 

Great AIbion's Name ſhall be 

The Theme of Fame, ſhall be Great Albion's Name, 
Great Albion's Name; Great Albion's Name. 
Record the Garter's Glory : 

A Badge for Heroes, and for Kings to bear : 
For Kings to bear | 

And ſwell th* Immortal Story, 
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With Songs of Gods, and fit for Gods to hea ; 
And ſwell th' Immortal Story, 
Wih Scogs of Gods, and fit for Gods to hear ; 
Fer Gods to hear 


Chorus of all the Voices and Inflruments : Trumpets 
— 2 make Ritornello's of all Fame fangt; and 
Taventy four Dancers all the time in a Ghorus, and Dance 
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EPILOGUE 


Fter our ÆEſop's Fable ſhown to-day, 
X T come to give the Moral of the Play. 
Fiign' d Zeal, you ſaw, ſet out the fpeedier Pace; 
But the laſl Heat, Plain Dealing avon the Race; 
Plain Dealing for a Fewel has been known ; 
But nc er till now the Jeabel of a Crown. 
When Heawv'n made Man, to ſhow the Work Divine, 
Truth was his Image, ſtamp' d upon the Coin: 


And when a King is to a God refin'd, 


On all he ſays and does he lamps his Mind: 
This proves a Soul without Allay, and pure; 
Kings, like their Gold, ſhould every Touch endure. 
22 in Fields is Valour 3 but how frau 

Dare be jo throughly Valiant to be True ! 

The Name of Great, let other Kings affect: 

He's Great indeed, the Prince that is direct. 
His Subjects know him now, and truft bim more, 
Dan all their Kings, and all their Laws before. 
What Safity could their publick Ads afford ? 
Thoſe he can break ; but cannot break his Word. 
So great a Truſt to him alone was due; 

Well have they truſtad whom fo well they knew. 
The Saint, who wwalk'd on Warves, ſecurely trod, 
While he believ'd the Beckning of his God; 

But when his Faith no longer bore him out, 

Began to fink, gs he began to doubt. 

Let us our Native Character maintain, 

"Tis of our growth, to be fincerely plain. 

excel in Truth aue loyally may flrive ; 

Set At vs, © again Prerogative : 

He pligbts his Fai and ave believe him Fufl ; 
Hi: Honour is to promiſe, ours to truſt. 

Thus Britain's Baſis on a Word is laid, 


 wirby a Word the World itſelf was made. 
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